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Wordsworth recalls his own early impressions of
the castle. He had seen it every day for four
weeks one summer,

and all the while
Thy form was sleeping on a glassy sea.

It was to this aspect of the scene that the poet
had been accustomed, and, save for intervening
experience, this is how he would have had it
represented ; this would have been the true picture,
if he had painted it at that time. But meanwhile,
Captain Wordsworth had been drowned, and the
truth of the sea in the poet's vision has to be
reconsidered, in accordance with the changed
conditions. Not only its peace but its storm, not
' merely silent Nature's breathing life' but ' the
lightning, the fierce wind, and trampling waves '
become a part of the revelation : for

J have submitted to a new control:

A power is gone which nothing can restore ;

A deep distress hath humanized my soul.

Not for a moment would I now behold
A smiling sea, and be what I have been :
The feeling of my loss -will ne'er be old ;
This, which I' know, I speak with mind serene.

Sorrow's humanizing power, though it expel
for ever the first radiance of observation, though
it destroy the mood in which, as Wordsworth
records,

I could have fancied that the mighty Deep
Was even the gentlest of all gentle things,

*caiffi0t rdt> the strong man of his equanimity.